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sport soits, ba It out-of-doors,
o Sprasds bar soft  grean
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|Riding all joyful the quiet way.
Bresting the waves In sun-lit :r.
- -of -dpors |
ﬂ.m..m e 1 o eut.of-Sor
| TNOLE JENS TALK TO WIDE-
AWARKES.
? fsn't one ameng the members of

ihe Cirele but who has e
tiomaly sald, “Twinkle, twinkle, little
giar.  Fow 1 wonder what you are”

for all the stars way up in

e not the only ones
te know more about
avén with all the selentists
are cenwtantly studying the
try Wb fBnd sut more. and oc-
they

planets. or biggest
it 9 at lis neancht
miled
. but bechuse of this nesfess sel-
making plafis to try to
Is Hia there and if It la
Mars.

H

%

f

In fact we do net know
sy people on Murs to
is with,

Mars. betmoan of ftv nearnens. jusi now
anusERlly bright. Tt In 1o be peen In
he soythern gky atber high up and can
sanily distinguished by the fact that
shines with = reddish light, quite dif-
ferpnt fram the stlints 11 0 well worth
lohing for and MWastifying while it Is
scrupying & greal amoumt of exita i
fention fram the asdronomers. and those
®ho ste trying ‘o figure out how to make
Sinlom ar oiher signals cover the long
“distinics between It unéd the earth.
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WISNERS OR PRIZFE ROOKS.

l—dames N, Wesden, of Norwich—In
the Matlle For New York

I—Milen Bardricka of West
ton—Wild Kitty,

SMilen COoyl. of Norwivh—A World

of Qirs
Barber, of
ler's tmin Bom

Ntk Pargd, of Yenllc—The Story
of the Liderty Pl

§—Benty Lertnque, of Plalafiels—

Willing-

Moogup—Phil Brad-

T Galles, of
L1 L] r.vﬁ Americn.

B Liftian Anderson, of Rrooklyn—The
Behon! Quecn

Frins winsers living In the city can

o their boeks by calliig at The Bul-
s basiness affioe after 10 4. m. Thurs

Willimsntic—A

AETYERS OF ACENOWLEDGMENT.
Batles W. Keameler, of Killingly: 1
il my prise Thursday and

Base aiready read It and find i very In-

teribiing | was very mmeh pleased

With it and thapk you kindly.

Donglany, of Norwich: | write

L Fou for the prise heok thay 1

teebived recesnily, which 1 found to be

ry Inlstesting.

Franees Dembo, of Dasielkon: 1 thank
ver: much for the prize hook en-

m-l “Mign Tar's Helidays at Grey-

eroft” T have read I and 1 find it

very interesting

Madellne Thane, of Norwich: [ as

o thank sou «dough for the prize
youu awnrded me Jast Thursday,
I wnow 1 can pover L *The

Giris Belind  the Lines."

otie | reoelved, is the third

serien that 1 Nhave won

They are by the kame au-

3 it very interesting for me

of the same girls In Inter years.

you miore than can be exphess-

H

Waters, of Norwich: 1 thank

ntithed. “Eitmbbth Hobarl" 1 have read

part of It and like In very muth.

Barts BEtlr, of Plalgfipld: Thank you
pery muelh 16F the prize Dook. “The Hick-
by Nidge Doy Scouti™ 1 lwve fend |t
and found it wvery Intéresting.
LRTTRERE WRITTEN BY WIDE-
. AWAKES,

A FCookis Bey.

Riweberry Mwad in a tiny ont-
pe on fhe pleturésque conwt of Maline,
Joved theet Inings very much—his

. Bays' and Girls’ Department.

| boyn named Paul and Jaek. They lived

o m,jahe.: wis jump=
play ﬂj:mnm pe, : it ;

nickel kept saylng, 1
thia

te

As the

At in & box
next
and dimes

"”-
~ Bach ohild got some money and bhought

ones
"

with spme

L g e 1
the teather

the nick

S e

FRANCES DEMBO, Age 10.
lelson. .

Wather's Yiews en House Cleaning.

Our folks dmve basn clean hous
and Oh, l‘t‘l-lnn'{inﬁj;:um .“I h“k-s
lgtle girl might ¢ ns well .
mamma, a8 to have 3 mafna who i
cleaning house.  She does not have -nx
time to tendl to me at Bl Sha ties he
head up in an old apron, and Wears an
ugly old dress, anf she dom't look & bit
pretty. Then she pulls e_vqm_onu
of it& place, and the house 1
en bad.  We do not have any geod din-
ners, elther, ‘cause there's No e to
#top to get them ready, And I cannot
find my dear Loulke that was broken a
little, ®o the saw dust ran out of hen

sl must be burnt wup, and. Oh! I'm
ufraid that ls where she io gone. And
over #o many of my playthings, Whal

f they were. old Bnd brokem! 1 loyedd

:.htr:ﬂ so 18 it any wom_li:r 1 think house

demning s o dreadful thin It

" ESTHER MAY MONROE, Age 13.
Plalnfeld,

The Angel of the Feer.

Ross Raymond wag & favorite child
among the poor people of the tawn, Hee
parenis had plenty of mopey and often

vg her some.
“Ila}' after day little Rose would go
ahout the village, tenderly nursing the
poor, sick people.

These people werd o wretehed because
they could not pay thelr debls and as
the days weni by, they grew worse and
worse,

An old woman, who Rose visited, had
to wsuppert four children and a erip-
plad husbAnd. She had no money 0 pay
the doctor’s bills, This old woman. was
called “Old Hagar” becauge of Ler bag-
gard appoAranos,

Wiven Hose went home she asiked her
fuliter for ten dollars, which be readily
gave her

The next Jday she
money antd & baske
Lread aud butter

Whan he reached Old Hagar's hopss,
thet wotndn wis earning a Iittle money
down alreat,

Home, notiting how cheerless the reom
looked, =et about tidying things uvp. Af-
ter making the cripple comifortable she
made a litlle supper. By thls thoe Old
Hagar reached home with her children
running afier her.

Rowe look 1tke c¢hildeen and placed
them at Che table. She (hen placed the
ton dellars ju Old Hugar's hand, and
with o chesry good-bye, isft the reom.

Getl . rewarded ler  splendidly, for
when she grew up, a large fertune was
Lestowed upvh hor. Wih Uvde meney she
was able 1o give further aid to the poor.

Rose Raymond was beioved hy all, be-
cause of her kindness and generosity.

LILLIAN ANDERSOKR, Age 11.

Bruaklyn, Cobn, .

tarted off with the
fllkd with frults,

My Trip to Dcenn Beach,

Dear Uncie Jed: T have read the stor-
len ln the Wide-Awnke Clrele and ve
bacore very much interested in t(Hegh. I
am going to write and tell you ef my
trip to Ocean Beach.

We started off mbout half past ten and
got tlhera about two, We watched the
sights as we passed through New Lon-
ton, Some of them being the submarine
bouts and other bomin oul on the water
Whin we gol to «Ocean Neach we went
In bathing abgut ome hour and a half
When we came out of the water we ate
our lunch and went In the boat to the
lighthouse,

We nturted for home ahout five. We
tind a blowout wiwn we Were about twe
miles below Norwich. But mother gol
a plece of loather with which we easily
mendéd the tire. We got home about
nine.

RUTH FARGO,
Yantic,

My Vislt to Willimantie,

Diear Uncle Jed: T am going 1o write
o you abaut going to Willimantic. We
started & MHitle after ope and arrived
thera sboul u quarter of two, We fifat
went 16 the Normal seheel, There, was
o ba & wpeaking contest there, We
heard the spenking and alss the apell-
Ing and then we went down sirest anto
Main sireel. We weni inlp mapy stores
and ‘then we Went to the depol as the
train stariéd an hour carlier. When we
arrived at the statlon 1t was only about
five o'clock ko thal laft us an hour mare.
Wi dicided to look nround the clty. We
went  over thoe foolbridge from Maln
street to Pleasant streel and when we
arived there we went all through the
green honge on Plagsant streel.

Than we went home on  the train.
When we arrived at the, depot we walki-
ed about two milen anil a ha!f home.
CORA CARPENTE

1y

R
Columbia.

The Ceow and the Turkes.

Crowe aro very fond of egigs, partie-
ulariy the (urkey egge. '

One day a Womanh wan watdhing a
turkey. When [t knew Tt it was he.
ing watched I would step and  plek
gruss.  Ho Lhe woman hid behind & wall
and looked through an opening between
ihe stones. Then the turkey went under
a pile of brush and sat upen ek nees,
Thers Was & orow on o' tree oyar thy
nesl. He was a wise old erow and sn
he waited until the turksy had laid her
erpn.  Just Re woon as she had left her
negl ‘the crow Mew down and took the
egg and flow away with it. This is a

trite slory,
AUSTIN COVEY, Age 1.
Norwich, "

The Fuithtalness o & Dog.
There onee lived In . the Alps moun-

taing, n brgve shepliged, wha had to
care of ¥y sheep, One day I.Sue#h
came a in  aud many of the

sheep ware lost. [t happened thal the
man always brought a big !hlphtnk dog
with him,
! The dj,? dmr‘ Id“rn.h m;aii tha mi . and
& wWou tile ~ holes, . in many
pisces. When the man dugd, he found
u shesp In every lhole
One by one all the lost khésp were
found. If it hadn’t been for tlat dog's
Tafthfulness, all the nlugep would have

been lost.
ROSE DUBEAU, Age 1L
Plainfield. 7

A Camplag Trip.
upon a time thers llved

in the country and werk fond of cAmp-

ng. . ‘
One bright day lhey started with a
couple of guns, powder #d dishes. When
rarrived at their destihatidn thes
tent of brush. MNoxt they built

Mamma =aid she made so much dirt that |

tting up they
their tent.

3 > Bligt
Faul being the -
gun and crept around tha fent. Suddenly
a0 mt out of the ibushes nearby.
Befode Padl cotld shoot him he hud dis-
appeared. The boys that week enjoyed
their, camping trip and desided o o

E.ENRI LEVESQUE, Age 11

i

again.

1.
The Spartans lived in that
Bputhern Greece called Laconia and
they were thorefore sometimes called
Laconling or Lacons. These people
were noled for thelr bravery and for
thelr gimple habits of life

The in northern Greece a land
mﬁd’z(t:dm. which was at onc time
rul ¥ @ war-like king, Philip
by
cam

namel .Ea“i;ig'n ambition was to be-
o

part of

Was
over by
ne master of all Greeds, 8o he ralsed
a ﬁqt Ay and conquered state after
state, untll only Laoconia remained un-
conqgered.  Then he sent & leiter to the
brave Epartans’ saying, "If 1 invade
Yyour country- 1 will level your great
clty to the -ground” 1In a few days an
‘afiswer was brought back to him. Upon
opening: the letter he found wonly one
word written therein. That word was

rin _
FLLEN BOROVICKA, Age 13.
Williigtan. -

West

The Eainy Day.
. Dear Uncle Jed: This is my ficst story
60 I thought T would tell wou about
: slay, It wan a very changeible dav.
My bFothef couldn’t stay in so my moth-
er had to let Bim go out. It was rain-
lnfs hard and then it stopped suddenjy.
When It stopped T was very glad and
Wenl out {a play and had a good time.
- HELEN COUGHLIN, Age &
Norwich.
z Helen's Selloquy.
Oh, dear Is it ahy wender I fesl oross?
Just gee how It is riining, and I wanted
to go and gather wild flowers. Mamma
3495. there wouldn't be any flowers if it
didn"t rain, and 1 ought not to grumbles ;
bt how cun 1 help it? Bhe says rain
makes things grow. It dossn't make me
TOW, toes it? Then what does, T wonder?
!m Egre 1 am a great deal taller now
than I wase last year, for mamm had te
Tat all the tueks out of this dress | Hunp-
poge she means all-growing th ings. Wall,
therd's BN ° thst money | pianted  last
Fourth of July. To be atire, thers wasn't
any rain, bul I poursd bushels and bysh-
els of water on it, und not »n cent eame
up, But what becamo of fhul measice 1
dbn't kobWw. “That's the quzer part of it,
for when I took ‘my lttle spade nnd un-
covared the hole to see whatever was *he
matter with {t. there wasn! any money
there. BIll (that's the boy who lves
WiHh us) says maybe it rrew the other
way and ecame up In China, [isw he
knows anything) about It T can't tell for
T never breathed'a word to ansyhody, Te's
An awinl bad boy and whenever hs prszes
me he calles me “Little Missfonars,” or
else he mays: "Bay, Helea,  has your
money sprouted yet?™ I told him if Fe
didn't stop teasing me I would tel) Papa
and he said If I did papa would tsage mao
mare than he did. Oh, there Spe that
sinbeam ! T do believe it s cleating off !
1 can go for my flowers, after all 1
wonder where my hat and basket are?

HELEN T. GREE
Plainfield.

My TPetn. L

I have a dog and he is all was. His
name {8 Snowball and he is very frisky.
T have a eat and he fg Wack o d white.
His name In Buster. Snowball leases
Buster €0 muéh that Buster Wle him.
Wiwn 1 pomé home from school ‘I'ev fol-
low mc Ul [ feed them. I love them
very much.

MARJORIE HYDE, Age %
Norwich.

The Traveler and the Heron.

A weary traveler lay down to rest un-
der the shadow of a fig tree and went to
#leep. In the tree lived a crow and o
heron, and the herom had often been
wartied hé would come to 2 bad end If he
kept company with an evll erow,

Af the sun shifted the shadow of the

tree moved awny from the traveler, and
he was left exposed to the sun, Put the
heran, sceing this, felt sorry for him and
sprend out his wings and shaded the
weary traveler. The evil crow, however,
T_Jghed ut the heron and then, to annoy
ihe traveler, drppped a stons upon his
fape and flew away.
When the traveler, smarting from the
iting of the stope, jumped up and
his bow and arrow, he saw only the
heran in the tpee above, and, thinking
that was the eulprit who had thrown the
stone, he fitted an arrow to the siring
and fired and killed the heron.

Avold evil cothpanions or they may
lead you into -seriong trouble.

SHIRLEY F. DOUGLASS, Age 12,

Norwich.

What a Nickel Did,

Oh! I am in a bank now and will meon
leave, #0 T must. rest while I have a
chance. Herc comes nomeone now, Who
is 1tT Well, iL is the grocer. He takelt
me to his store. It ia after noon. 1 have
stayed there all this time. Now I peep
through the cash reglster and gee a
woman coming in. She gets me. I am o
shiny that her littls glrl teases for me
and the mother gives me to her. o

The child's name |8 Alice. Well, Allee
looks at me for a while and then puts me
in her bank. It I= an lron one, like a
dog. When she opens the bank ehe finds
she has twenty nickels, Bhe goes to the
florist's and buys flowers for a sick lady.
From the florist'a 1 get into the handa aof
i hoy. 5

This little boy loses me In a gutter, T
say: “I shall never live through this"
but one day u man came to clean the
Zubter out and found me there; bhut 1 am
pot. shiny Jike T used to be. So I get
used an 2 common plece of money, but I
am worth just as much.

RUTH LITCH, Age 11.

Danielsqn.

The Meadow Lark.
It is about time for most of our sum-
mer birds to be travellng north and
among them will be found the meadow

l‘% ;

¢ meadow Jark Is seen mest in the
open flelds and meadows of the country.
Itz back ia a lttle Mghter brown than
thitY of th# sparrow; ifs breast Is yellow
with 2 neat bib of black under the
throat. end its beak and legs are ex-
ezedingly long for a bird which is not
very lange.

I you want to find » meadow lark's
neat yout must lsok for It on the ground.
It is ally jn a small hollow in the
ground, with a dome-shaped roof of dried
grassés for protection. It is something
of an adventure to find onn of thase cri-
dles Lt for® the comfort of the baby
Frks and ia oftan found quite by accident
A crossing o fleld.

Besides the meadow lark's fine song, it
ig very useful in destroying barmful in-
‘sects In the gardesl, afld is now protected

by law in m tes.
m’%s_:_.m COYL, Age 12
Norwich. g

Nellls's May Basket.

“Mamma, Ald you knew the postman
had-a Tittle giri™ asked Alice,

“Yes, darilng, and she is a cripple”
answersd mother. hor

“Well, mamma, don't vou think- it
would be njce Lo hang her a May baskel?"

“If you dre willing to do s0, you may."

“Tomerrow we will fix it up,” Alice re-

1vlied ag she flew down the stalrs to a

Y groun.
“Mother sald we could, girls" cried
Alica.

“When ?"" asked Mary. L
“Temearrew. at half-past seven in the

Fm ing,"” ﬂia- :

s v
“Neltie.” called k;i.,r mother.
“¥es, mother,” shg an

[~ “lsafore she could say another word &

g’nmqml-

surprised her little girl waa. - They
were glad to see her hi
" Nellle enjoyved il
ibe May buskst, byt
Tkent as s souvenir of
kinduuss.

the
her
MARY GALLUS, ap-ll.
Willimantie. s
L — . 1
The Witeh's Houne.

One day as Ellzabeth and Sallie walked
hand in hand up the country road they
came to @ Hitle white house covered with
vines. Sallle whispered to Ei
“hon't go by that house; & Wi
there.”! But Hlizabeth slowly up
to the steps of the house. She gut fright-
ened, then she ran home to Jane, her
sister, and found ker making cookies.
Jane sald she could take two. Shg ran
from the liouse to the steps of the Witch
and placed a cookie there.

The next morming she weat to the
witch's house and Jeft her mmma,
Corsbelle play doll = The next ing
it rained and Elizabeth conid not visit
the witeh, but the mext miorn the sun
shone and Elizabeth kto . but
had nothing ip give the ofd ladsy.
plcked & few flowers, but when she
reached the stepy she found her own dear
dolly dressad all up in pretty clothes. She
was just going home when the door of the
witch's house nmn;iw and & little bent
f » stood in the door.

Elizabeth's heart was beating fast but
ghe spoke (o the old lady and then u\:x
both went into the lady's housg and h
tea.

Slizabeth said: thought sou
were a witeh!™

“T am the only kind of a witoh there
e, that loves litlle boys and ;_irl_s. You
are not afrald of that Kind, are you?"

Flizabeth answerad “No,” and they
were huppy tomether, whils Corabelle sat
in a chair with' & n_el_w gown and looked
on with a happy smile.

FLORENCE M'GOVERN, Age 18

Glasgo.

The Haunted House.

One day a party of schoolchildren,
having been let out early, went, with
their teachey to the woods. Where shall
we go? was the problam. One suggest-
¢d, “Let's go lo Wigwam Nock." An-
other said, “Let's go to the “haunted
house.” Finally they dedided to go to
the haunted house. This howse had been
standing for a great mAany YEArs. A
photograplier had lived in It and every-
one sald that some strapge plclures had
been taken by Wim. On the walls were
pictures of *what some peaple called
ghosts, and what others called persons
dresaed in a white sheel.

About five of the boys went on ahead,
and they planned many scares. When (ho
rest came they started to roll iron bare
around upstairs, The girls screamed and
ran out. But curiosity soon got the
best of them, and they soon came buck
to investigate. In ope room they found
a warning to beware signed by the
ghosi. In another they found an old
bed, and as soon as they started to go
in it moved up and dowm. ‘They then
went upstairs. The five boys had hid-
den and now they began to groan. This
frightened them and they ran out and
didn't come back.

HARLE BUTLER, Age 12,

Plainfeld,

“And 1

Children Will Be Children.
Evervthing wus upset. Toddy was
orying becuuse she had no cradie to put
her dear Dinah, an ok rag doll, into;
Buddie, her brother, after wandering
wround the yard a while, erfed begause
he could find “nuffin to do,” as he ex-
presged it 1 felt as 1€ 1 could ory my-
self. The housekecper wns away, and
the new mald was helpless u ga blind kit-
ten. To make tiings worse, I just re-
membered the party of a young lady fo
whom & present must be sent.
I looked listlessly around as I stood
in the garden. Everything was going
wrong. What could 1 get fof a pres-
ent? I stared at the flowers; and—"Of
course! Flowera!” [ excinimed. “Why
didn't I think of it before?! Why didn't
1 remember her admiration of our big,
garden?’ While remonstrating with my-
self, 1 pleked the most beautiful of the
flowers, arranged them into a lasteful
bouquet and placed them carefully in a
box, such ns the florists use, Then,
laying them upon the table, 1 telephoned
# messenger boy to carry them to her.
After this was done, 1 sat down
blissfully ignorant of Toddy's palnful
mishap. Just about an hour later, the
bell rang and in came the young lady.
“Hasn't there heen some mistaka?"
she snid, as she handed me the bhox.
Wondering, I opened the box—and
gasped! -
Totldy came in Just then and with a
glad ery, ran toward the box. “That's
my doily and dolly-eradiel” she prled
The next duy Toddy was sent with a
box of freah Aowers to Biss Peltiver.
She said a little speach—which she had
to be promptled in—and Uhe mistake was
forgotten and forgiven, IPorgotten, 1
egaid, yes, by all but me.
Whenever I am In the garden 1 gtili
feel Lhe dismay amd chagrin T felt at
that embirrassing moment, until T think
that “children will be childeen™ and fop-
vently add “and especially Today !"
MADELINE THUNE.
Norwich.

The Wooden Legged Roonter.

Dear Uncle Jed: One day my grand-
father saw g hen arsind ihe hen house
and thought she had got out He went
ap to her, picked her up and there was 2
chicken under her. He pot the hen in the
eoop and took the chicken inte the houn‘.l
They Kepl him until he was big enoug
Lo take care of himself and then put him
it thd hen houws. Mg wag so tame that
e would follow them g1l around agd they
winid plek him pp anywhers, [

Thie winter they kept him in the wood
shed. One night he froze hia fool and it
became black and soon came off, When
l\t: enr;w off they put on a wooden foot
Now hé ean walk pretty god He goes
out with the heng every day. He Is be-
twean five and gix years old.

My grandfather says Jia wouldn't take
twenty-five dollars for him. 5
JOSL BARBER, Age 12
Moosup.

My Tet Woodehuok.

Dear Uncle Jed: One day when my
brotlier was coming home from Plainfisid
he gaw four woodchucks. Three of them
ran into the stone wall but the founth he
picked’ up, put into his pocket and
brought home to me I made & little
hole in a ecork, inserted it in & small glass
tube and put that Into a bottle. T filled
the bottle with milk. The woodchusk
wonld take this in his paws. ﬁ;ﬂ. it up to
hig mouth and drink the milk. Then 1
wonld take him out to the -elover patch
and give liim some glover. After letting
liim eat all the clover he wanted, I put
him back in the cage. One ht when
I got home from school I found him
dead.

FRED LESTER CONGDON; Age 10.

Moomup.

litila bl“hm

‘.llv-' 1

| the child’s head and said, “God bless vou

A Trane Sféry About President MecKinley.
One time "President McEinley went to
Philnde ‘As he got off the train
thers was & crowd thete to t him.
Among the crowd wus n lady with & .
ohild. The Iady had got off unother
train. She had put the echild on a prucik:
s0 he equld see the president. As he
was passing by his glance happened’ to
fall on the child and he put hls hand on

-
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‘Saturday, May

child.”
" Shortly atter that President McKinley |
wns assassinated. Bvery birthday after
tl‘m this lady had the ehild put & wreath
of pinks on his b :
Ope time mmr went fo see Mra
MeKinley and she told her what
done and Mrs, MoKinléy thanked hir.
She always kept knitted slipperd - on
hand. And she gave Uhis lady o pair of
them which slie prized very-highly.
President {inley wis siways a8 kind
man and was very fonfl of ¢hildren, His
last words were, “Oobd bye, all; gopd
bye: it {z God's way—His will be dJone”
He was lald to vest at Cuanton, Ohla,
in the West Lawn cémetery. .
EATHERINE DURJER, Age 120.
New Landon,

Gored to Death by an Elephant.

Dear Unele Jed; The following story |
is related by Charles Willlams as an In-
¢ldent of Boer daring: “On New Year's!
day a party of Hoers became héated |
with liquor, when each begun boastingly
to tell of the feats of hardihood they had |
performed. Ono of them who had been |
a_great hunter of elephants, having kill-

in his day aboye forty of these gigan- |
tic animals, lald wager that he would
go info the fopest and nluck thrie hairs
out of an elephant’s tafl. This fest he
actually pecformed, and' retorned sifely
with the frophy to his comrades. BPul,
not satisfied with this daring act, lie luid |
another bet that bho would go back and
shoot the same animal -en the Instant. |
He wenl accopdingly, approached the!

T
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animal too Ineautlously, when his nmi\L
ghot not proving eoffective the enraged |

animal rushed on him befors he could re- |

load, or moke his escape, and having | aslked Bl “There's that blg moose we've
izt thrust hia tremendous tusk throMgh | p.cn after for the last two days,”
hin body, trampled him to pleces. | snorded Jim,  “Sure wnough,” said Bill

This ls what men get when they m";(nd he hastily grabbed his gun and twae
boasting.

| fles. He ran to the shore and
JAMDS McGRATH, Age 1. I“““‘” P

re- | ment, fun, meat and money,
JOSEPH H. GIARDINA, Age 15,

New London.

THOMPSON

jumped into the canoe, clogely followed

by Jim. As they knew how to handle a

i | canioe from years of experlence, they

An Exciting Adventurs. made rupld progross.

Jim and Bill were two old guides of| When they were within 15 feet of the
the Malne woods, where they had lived | moose's horng. The moose tried fo almk-;
stnce boyhood. Theré was not n place | the river, the canoe Mt promething an
for 700 miles around that they did not|over they went. Bill, who happened to be
know of. During thelr life in the woods |in the front of the canoe, g_rubln.--l l.h;':
fhey had become excellent hunismen, | moose's horne The muose tried to _nh.c,-.
marksmen, trajlers and guldes. They also | BHL off but sk he was _smmmlng Tt h:-
Hafl many exciting experiepces and hair- | could not.  After reaching shallow water,
breadth rscapes. I will tell you ome. | before he had lime to shake Bill off, he

Onhe day as the sup was setting .nm|h:1rl whinped out his hunting knife and
and B, who had just finished :hc]ri!n'i'u_-ll. him. They shkinned the r:'ﬂf-nw .mrl R et
supper. Wers enjoying a gquicl smoke and | got & good supply of meat. The skin e aal;lna‘_t Belaly: inrge Toseto
watrhl.m: the beautiful supset. Al of a|and head they sold after they had ur Me Thimble cinh .«.h | '-\n[r rt;r-:,-n
uudn‘ien Jim gave a spring and grabbed | stuffed and fized wp the latter, and for| 1. L. Hulchins l'um by t‘ma‘m_\ d.e- e
his gun “What's the matter, Jim? |the both they got 2 goadly sum. So you|with out of town mpeaiers and Fuesis

Yantie.

of last week.

Misa Ellen Reynolde of Worcesier has
been spending several wevks with ber
grandmother, Mre. M. L. BEddy and great
grandmother, Mre. Nathan Chise
"~ Miss Harriett R Lewis and Miss Auo-
puste Eliet! have opencd their
mer home here.

Mr. and Mra Arthur Mitls
ing to Tre-open cheir home, after spend-
ing the winter in Woroester

dare P

Why Was The
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Corn Flakes

Named -

Th
hl;tytheir superiority entitled them to
tinctive name.
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"That name is your protection,
Specify Post Toasties to your
are sure of satisfaction.

Post Toasties are in
throughout the United <

kindsof corn flakes.

tion
Post Toasties
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Mr. and Mra. Amidon and sgon GUbert | cqr,
visited relntivea in Westford \-\-'edmtldl)"

could have been called just corn flakes,’

Bear this in mind when ordering corn flakes.
§ well as ours.
grocer and you

greater demand
=" 2m dhan athap

'fﬁeres a flavor, a substance and a satisfac
on to these superior flakes which put them
head and shoulders over other brands.

Mede by Postum Cereal Co. Inc.Battle Creek,Mich,

gse in this mdventure they got excite- | from Putasm and North G

Thea Home-Marot nchonl__ pet
Bt the

daylight saving.

Tiobgrt A. Dunming Is again B
post office after ap [iness’ 6F irvu‘c’!
Weehs.
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| There sre numerous (oll gates on the
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Hackches, Inme and =t mustes sad
virme e pains are’ ufteg symptoms 'of

cranged kidneyvze *1 had wosk: -
tor, D kidoeys and Mver™ ﬁm
Wettie ¢lnrter, Lusar, Pa. i osuld. st

teep weil png my back
1 tul.

aiped m -

1 had = dlegxs {r--ﬂ"% |£ &‘l m‘-

{ing. ~ Bipee Inking P‘q-l_.’ Kidnay Pliias
have been relleved of all mueh alt-
ments They vid the sp» ol tkhe
dronoug sejds thal eauze =ERES N
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